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A ROYAL GUEST.
H«w suddenly he was dethroned.
Who hie entire klndgdom owned.
They cried: "Long live tho king!··

Brat not to him they bow«?d. oh not
For la his place of honor, lo!
A tiny, aquailing thing.

Wit« wrinkled brow, and puckered face»
Aad aot a single kingly grace,
.Usurps this brawling elf.

Bat bow he loves that tyrant small.
Aad flies whene'er he hears him call.
And worships him with pelf.

Aa4 sing·.«ye there's the rub.to sing
A melody for the new king
At midnight, standard time;

A«d ho who never aung « note
Mew warbles from his tuneful throat.
A lullaby In rhyme:

NOCTURNE.
"Sleep, dear, and rest!
Hush, hush, doa't cry.

Birds In the nest
Have gone by-by.

"The baa-baa sheep.
The moo-moo cow.

Aro fast asleep.
It's y«ur turn now.

"Ah. little man.
You"re the whole thins;!

Deny it who can.
Baby 1« king!"

Lt> Rayne, In Chicago Times-Herald.
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$A DIFFERENCE
By F. M. Embrea.

tTWWWWTTTTTVTtTttTI.
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THEY were mounting the steps of
the Metropolitan eievated at Mad¬

ison street, and watching the slow
clump, clump of a cripple aa he de¬
scended. After he had passed them
Jack aaid, pitifully, half under his
breath: "Poor fellow! His working
arsa and right leg. I wonder what
he can find to do."
"Hia wife aupports him, probably.

That is if he was married before his
accident. I suppose his· matrimonial
prospects dwindled to nothing after¬
wards if he wasn't, in which case other
relatives stepped in. of course."

Ethel's voice was calm, even cold.
Jack suddenly wondered if «¡he had a
heart. He answered a little bitterly:
"Then you think love goes for noth-

iag. Only able-bodied laborers need
apply!"

Ethel laughed. "Well, a one-armed
lover wouldn't be of much use in se-
cmring one a sest in the elevated at this
hear."

«She was still breathless from her
encounter with the crowd, through
which Jack's height and football mus¬
cle had forced a way for her, while he
wa« weighing· her emotional nature.
"But aericusly, Mies Brsy, don't

y·« think it possible for « woman to
faTd in love with a cripple?**

"fteriously, Mr. Archer, I do not.
She msy feel eorry for him, and eo

marry him out of tbe tentiment akin

.?. ONLY HEARD TO-DAY OP YOUR
ENGAGEMENT."

to love, but women put strength where
mea do beauty. Now would you marryBailie Dentón?**

ßallie Dentón was the red-haired,
aqaint-eyed, lantern-jawed apple-
woman known to all South-siders.
"That ia an extreme case. Her men¬

tal acquirements and acciai positionmatch her looks."
"Fie, my dear sir, yon beg the ques¬tion! How many maids of low degreeaad small accomplishment« have beeu

lifted to place and fortune by a prettyfaoel**
"But not all popular women have

been beauties.**
"In the eyes of their admirers theyhave been."
"Oh, what a twisting of logici Then

a woman might imagine strength.
«vea an arm or leg."
"Here is our stationl I believe youwoald have gone by, you love to to

argne."

How the whole conversatir-
back to Mis» Bray on that *

u,held back from tears by ok-Ing horror, she stared a. age be¬fore her bearing Jack A. nera name
among the wouaided, after the battleof San Juan!
Later she learned that with his rightarm gone, and t«ne sight of one of his

eyes destroyed, he was coming home.How she longed *· see him, to tell him
in some way that ahe had repented her
foolish words.
"Oh why, why," she moaned, "do

women express opinions about thingsof which they «re wholly ignorant!What differenca does it make to me
that Jack is. a cripple. My for¬
tune is quit« sufficient for us
both, and if is wasn't, I'd think it an
honor to work rar him. Oh, if he had
ealy told me of his love be/ore he went
»way."
Everybody, «vacluding- Ethel herself,had long knowa that Jaok Archer wasdeeply in love with the slim, athletic

girl who was his constsnt companion
an th« linkt, «tnd Ja til th«; wtIking

excursions of their set. She H was
who wore hit colors st the football
games, tnd weved them loyally
through defeat aa wall ss victory. And
yet not a word of love had passed be¬
tween the two comrades. The perfect
faith had been too tweet to exchang«.for proof.
It had not occurred to Ethel that

Jack could be hurt in battle. After
he had gone, ahe once or twice al¬
lowed herself to grow sentimental
over «n imaginative grave in far·
away Cuba, but there was no realityin the picture. To come home
maimed.that had never occurred to
her!

The meeting was over, now hadJack managed it? He had been kind,deferential, everything good breed¬
ing and their long acquaintance de¬
manded, but he had set up a barrier
between them which even she. not
at all given to distrust, greatly feared
could never be broken down.
Months passed, and never once had

they been alone. It had all been
managed so unobtrusively, Ethel was
quite sure no one, not even her moth¬
er, had noticed the fact. In her sore
heart ehe began, to doubt Jack'a love.
At last she determined upon a

strategy. She was a most succei
ful mimic, and could assume her
brother Herbert's voice to perfec¬tion«. At the last moment one even¬
ing she had excused herself from a
family theater party on the plea of a
headache. She was at the telephone
aa aoon aa the carriage had driven
off. Then to the butler:
"James, if Mr. Archer calls to see

Herbert, I have a message for him.
If anyone elee calls, I am not at
home."

"Yes, brother told me to «ay bow
sorry he was. He was called out justafter he telephoned, and aa he knew
you would probably be on the way,he left me to make his apology. And,
by the way, I only heard to-day of
your engagement. I believe It isn't
announced yet, but we are auch old
friends, you won't mind If I con¬
gratulate you now."
"My engagement! Ethel, you know

that will never be."
"Why not?" The brown eye« were

wide with innocence. Could anyone
anspect that her heart was beatinglike a triphammer?
Jack drew in his breath bard.

Then he aaid, coldly: "I beg yourpardon. Misa Bray, but I think you
yourself warned me once about the
matrimonial prospect« of a cripple.**"Oh! I «aid women put strengthwhere men do beauty, and you are
strong and.and.cruel!" Ethel was
fast losing her self-control. "If a
man wae in love with a girl," she
went on. hurriedly, "and some one
ahould throw vitriol at her.or.or
something, would he.not speak to
her any more, arrd avoid her.and.
and.everything?"
Ethel bad grown more and snore

Incoherent, and finished by sobbing
outright. Then she turned and would
have run out of the room, if a strongleft arm had not held her.

"Ethel, do you pity me?"
"I.I don't tee why I should. Fm

the on« to b« pitied."
The arm relaxed, but tightenedagain as the voice went on:
"It.it'a disgraceful to make a girlpropoeel"
A good soldier knows when to

capitulate, and Jack had won the
brevet« for bravery.
"And I thought you knew more of

philosophy," Ethel said, later, "th«n
to believe theory waa ever intended
to fit practice. It may be true enoughto say that cripples are ineligible,but If you are a cripple.why, that'a
different!"
OUSTER'S PRACTICAL JOKE.
Gare an Imitation India· Attack oa

His Oaaap end TerHOrd a»
Teadcrfoot Visitor.

The ltte Charle« Oeborn, the New
York broker, and Gen. Cnster were in¬
timate friends, and Oaborn annuallyvisited the general on the plains. Dur¬
ing one of hi« Indian campaigns, Ous¬
ter invited Osborn and a party oí
friends out to Kansas, and gave them
a buffalo hunt. The next night aa Os>
borae was lying in his tent, rapid firing
was heard on the picket line, "Boote and
Saddles'" waa sounded, and Osborn was
wondering what it was all about, when
the general burst in with a rifle, two
revolvers and a saber. "Charlie," he
«aid, in his quick, nervoue way, "j-ou
must defend yourself. Sitting Bull,
Wiggletail Jim and Scalplock Skonhe-
gan are on us in force. Things look se¬
rious, but the safety of my regiment is
my first duty. If we don't meet again,
good-by!" The unhappy New York
man shook with terror. Shots and
war whoops resounded on every
side, and a great blaze sprang up in the
distance. He clutched the rifle, revol¬
vers and saber in turn, but finally
dropped them all and tried to make
himself as small as possible. Sudden¬
ly the noise died away, and Custer en¬
tered the tent to find his friend flat
on the ground, with his face covered.
"Spare me!" he moaned. "All right,'r
said Custer, in a matter-of-fact tone.
"Supepr is ready, and it's your treatl'
Osborn opened his eyes and saw a
table spread with an elaborate feast,
and a crowd of smiling officers stand¬
ing by. Then he realized that he had
been the victim of a practical joke; but
he was so relieved that be joined in
the laughter with the rest.

'.She's Dead Now."
It is not uncommon for the first wife

to hear of "1113· mother's cooking," nor'
for the second wife to learn that her
predecessor had all the excellent traits
of Solomon's virtuous woman. The lee-jturer inquired dramatically: "Can any-'
one in this room tell me of a perfect
man?" There was a dea-d silence. "Has
anyone," he continued, "heard of a per¬
fect woman?" Then a patient-looking |little woman in a black dress rose upat the back of th« room and answered:
"There was one. I've often heard of'
her, but »he's dead now. She was myhusband's first wife.".Youth't Com·
panioa.

Gettine; Information.
"Have you read Omar Khayyam?**asked tht young woman with glasses,"No," anawered the young man

with abort hair. "Who wrote it?".
Washington Star.

The MOSQUITO as a

BreederofMalarialFevers
Interesting Experiments in Europe, Africa

and America Show This

DEATH to mosquitoes! The ver¬
dict ha« been rendered in Cuba,
in, portions of America, in Ita¬

ly and in Africa.
But how?
That little question is attractingthe attention of learned scientista ev¬

erywhere. Since it was proven that
moequitoee were carriera of disease
gemas in fever infected districts the
wise men of science have been at¬
tempting to solve the problem of ei¬
ther how to exterminate the mosqui-
toea, or, if that ia impossible, how to
minimize the evil of their bit«.
In Cuba the mosquito«· have been

blamed for the spread of yellow fe¬
ver; in some of our own southern
states, in Italy and in Africa the an¬
nual scourge of malaria ia chargedto them.
In Cuba the experimenta and inves¬

tigations have resulted in the ad¬
vice: "Live in screen protected
bouses." It is also proposed to iso¬
late fever patient« in protected houses
50 that the moequitoee cannot get to
them and so secure the germs to be
transmitted to others. There it ia
not believed possible to get rid of the
moequitoee, but these precautions are
expected to minimize the spread, of
the disease.
The town of Winchester, Va., claims

to have solved the problem in a much
simpler way by working from the
other end. Instead of attempting to
protect themselves from the mosqui¬
toes they declared death to the in¬
sects, end seemingly executed the sen¬
tence in a very simple manner. Last
summer the town council passed an
ordinance requiring the property

ALBANELLA ß?????? FITTED WITH 8CREEN8.
owners of the town to pour crude pe¬
troleum upon sil stagnant water on
their property, «and every household
to place a large vessel filled with
water and oil uuder each tree or bush
in the yard. The ordinance waa atrict-
ly enforced, and ita effect waa felt
immediately. Within a few weeka the
moaquitoea had disappeared almost
entirely, and before the end of the
summer there waa not a mosquito to
be found In Winchester. With the
pattdng of the mosquito«· passed also
the malaria, with which the town had
been afflicted each aummer, and dur¬
ing the coming summer other town«
in Virginia will try the same method.
Throughout the state the moequitoee
seem slated for extermination.
Probably the most interesting and

extensive experiment« in this line
were those made by Prof. Orassi and
a corpa of selected assistant« in the
malaria infected district near Home,
and by Sir William McGregor in the
British colony of Lago«, Weat Africa.
Prof. Grassi waa instrumental in

discovering that malaria ia broughtabout by the sting of the infecved
mosquito rather than the respiration
of unhealthy air, and is now attempt¬ing to prove the truth of this discov¬
ery.
He had two objects in view: (1)To prove beyond dispute all that the

microscope had already discovered,
i. e., that malaria is propagated bythe sting of this particular mosquito,
"anofeli;" (2) to overcome the diffi¬
culties which might be encountered
in putting into practice the rules im¬
posed by the new theory in order to
free Italy from malari. To accom¬
plish his experiment the professor
chose a spot near Pesto which con¬
tains two railway stations, S. Nicola
Varco and Albancìla. That region is
infected to such an extent that from
June to November it is nearly depop¬ulated; all those possessing even the
smallest means taking to the hills at
the first approach of the dangerous
season.

The experiment consisted in isolat¬
ing a number of signalmen and their
reaptiotlva families, living in the t«?n
houses between the two stations.33
children under ten years of age, 104
persons in all. Prof. Gnat*» began (1)by curing those still suffering from
malaria in the season when the
"anofeli" are not infected.from Jan¬
uary to June; (2) by preserving his
little colony from stings during the
malaria season by means of metallic
nets. Each person had scrupulouslyto observe all precautions suggestedfor this preservation, viz.. to retire at
sunset, and to remain in the house un¬
til after buuri.se; all communication

firn Moaev (or Her.
Be.It certainly should be som«satisfaction to you to know that Iwould die for you.
She.I don't see how It evercould be.
He.You don't?
She.No; you told me yourself that

every life insurance company youever applied to has refused you aa arlak..Philadelphia Press.

with the outer air, eves the chimney-
tops, to be protected with metallic nets;
and all person« to remain in the house
or under the net pavilion, shown ia
our photograph, with which each house
was provided.
The employe« wha were on nightduty had a veil stretched round the

hats, and also wore cotton gloves.
All persons were visited by the pro¬fessor twice a day, and the »lightest

indisposition very carefully studied.
Care was taken that quinine was not
procurable from aay source whatever,
and Prof. Grassi personally superin¬
tended the carrying out of his instruc¬
tions.
For several nights Dr. Grassi sleptin the station of Albanella with wide-

open windows, protected by metallic
nets, and so also did Drs. Martiran,
Blessich and G il bias, and not one of
them suffered from malaria fever, al¬
though they did not use quinine. The
result obtained was beyond all expecta*-
tion. To fully appreciate this it ia
enough to draw a comparison with the
bouses not included in the experiment.
The 25 inhabitants of one of these, al¬
though undeT quinine treatment, were
all infected by malaria. Thia house
we« only 500 yarda from the place
chosen by the professor for his experi¬
ment.
The task which Sir William Macgreg>

or haa set himself is even more dif¬
ficult than that of Prof. Grass!, but hit
is not so much in the line of an experi¬
ment. He ha« accepted the theory that
malaria is caused by th« bite of a mos¬
quito, and now he intenda to get prac¬
tical r«wults by preventing th« bite.
There is probably no wcrse malarial

infected district on earth than the lit¬
tle colony of Lagos and th« neighboring
territory. It is so bad that it is impos¬sible for a white man to remain longerthan nine month» at a time in the coun¬
try, and the British government haa
found it necessary to keep two set« of
official«, the ore to relieve the other
every rune months. Th« little colonylie« almost in vhe center of the wes*
coast of Africa, and the native» have
become to thoroughly saturated with
malaria as to b« practically useless.
Sir William i» working on the theorythat if a malaria infected mosquito

never bite« a nan that man can never
have malaria, and if a mosquito never
gets a chance to bite a man afflicted
with malaria the mosquito can never
carry the disease germ«. He consider«
that to accomplish hi« purpose one of
two things is necessary. EitheT he
must stamp ort the mosquitoes, or he
must prevent ta«rir biting. The first he
considers impossible in Lago«, which,he «ays, is nature's ideal breedingground for mosquitoes. For that rea¬
son he will gi*e attention to the sec¬
ond course, and stop their biting.He waa receitly in England and took
back to Africa with him a master car¬
penter and a master tinsmith as well
aa a large supjly of wire gauze. He in¬
tends to provde every white man in
the colony wit» at least one mosquito-
protected roon, and it will be the dutyof the carpenter and tinsmith to in¬
struct the nati'ea how to make and fit
the wire doors tnd windows, and instill
in them a desir» for protection againstthe pest* The latives are aleo to be
instructed in tb» method of manufac¬
ture of wire scriening. and hopes in
time to build upa profitable industryin this line.
To carry the coirs* of instructionfurther he will introduce it in the gov¬ernment schools «f the colony, and in¬sist on the teachers instilling a fear ofthe mosquito in th«t minds of the native

pupila.
Another of Sir Viliam's methods isto stupefy the mosqvitoes with «smokefrom burning cones o chrysanthemumteed powder. Tobaco smoke, if dense

enough, will kill a mequito, but whendense enough to tccunplish this pur¬pose it is also decidelly harmful to ahuman sleeping in arorn with it, whilethe smoke from the chrysanthemumpowder is rather ple*ant than other¬
wise, and though it lut stupéfie« the
insect it preventa its nit ing, which is
the one important olject to be at¬
tained. Sir William believes that
clirj-santh/enmms can>e grown and the
powder manufacturée in Lagos as well
as in other portions «f the world, and
that It is possible to develop a new and
important industry in the colony.

BERN1ARD BRISTOL·.

Ko Deeelt A heat Tata.
.Ton told me," sad the infuriated

purchaser, "that th* brook on the
farm you sold me neer ran dry.**"Guest I did," said the real estate
man.
"It has been dry al tummer.***
"When it was dry 1 didn't run, didIt? Therefore, it coiid not run dry.We never deceive.". PhiladelphiaPretta.

TOOK vTIDOW WITH WELL.
Wsta the Water Casas Ble War Str.

Käs?«;· Cooler Prop»»«
Mirrili».

The Widow McSpoonigan'e well was
tituated on the South side hill, under
a spreading cheatnut tree, and not ten
feet from tbe public road. Better wa¬
ter than that which came from the
well aforesaid could not be found for
milee around. AU the people ia the
neighborhood patronized that well,
and morning and evening there was
alwaya a crowd of children with
pitchers and bucket« and pails, for
th« Widow MoSpoonigan was gener¬
ous-hearted and made no objection to
their tramping over her place, aaysthe Pittsburgh Dispatch.
Easygo Cooley, elderly bachelor, had

hi« carpenter «hop three minutes'
walk farther down the hill, almost be¬
low theWidow Mefípeoni gee's place. He
»ors a comic paper farmer's chin whis¬
kers; chewed fin« cut; waa never
known to say an unnecessary word;
waa never known to get rattled. Three
.time« a day. at seven a. an., at noon
and tt tix p. m.. he filled hit pail at
the well, and three time« a day the
Widow McSpoonigan was there to pas«the time of day with him. For yeara
they had looked with favor upon each
other. But.

"Getting married ia bo light under¬
taking!" «aid Easygo.
"Nothing let« than an earthquake

will ever make him propose," sighed
the Widow McSpoonigan.
One morning when Easygo arrived

at the well the widow was not in
sight. Hs alghed a little aa he leaned
over the well. Ae he sighed ha fell
in, for the plank en which he had
kneeled had been Insecurely placed.
The widow was not far away. As

ahe approached ehe «aw hla fall and
heard him splssh. Bretthlett «he
stood, with her Beert in her mouth,
but presently smiled relievedly. From
the mouth of the well there Issued
one word. Its initial was "D.**
"Maybe that waa a lucky tumble,**

aaid the widow to herself. "He'll be
wet through, I'll take him into tht
house, give him «omo of McSpoon¬
igan'e clothes, mix him a drink of
something bot, and, who knows? He
may propoeel**
Then «he went to the side «f th«

well and in agonized accent« called:
"Ob, where «re you, Mr. Cooley?What »hall I do? What shall I do?**
and aha wrung her hand« and weptbitterly.

1 And then from th« bottom ef the
well, la cool, composed accent« cam«
th« answera to her two questionai "In
the bucket. Hoist I**
"Drat the mani** muttered Mra

McSpoonigan, but aha hoisted.
When he reached dry land againhe declined all offert of assistance and

went hemt, leaving tht widow almo»·
in tetre.

It was net exactly an earthquakethat brought at last these two lov¬
ing heart« together, but something
very near it. The Widow McSpoonigan
awoke one morning te discover that
her well had disappeared. The bottom
had fallen out of it. Then aome ene
remembered that there waa a disused
eoal mine somewhere below. On« man
deacended the well «nd taw the tun¬
nel.
And now mark the working ef fttet

The wtter ran down a blind entry,filled a deep hole at the end tnd
leaped thraugh th« eld· of th« hill,finding egresa en the lend of Easyg«Cooley. Easygo discovered th« fsct
within 14 hours. Being · Just min,
he Immediately called upon the widow
and explained mat tere. "Having taken
your well, I guest I'd bet ter take you,**he stid. **Wh«t do yon tay?**
And what tht widow stld wat emi¬

nently satisfactory to both partiea
THE GROCER EXPLAINS.

How til· «Diplomatie Bfarehaa 1 Stilla«
th· Dliooateat et a Carata·:

Caataaasr.

"A dollar a basket for pear« I " ex¬
claimed ths woman who had asked the
grocer th« price, «nd «dded that ahe
expected to "de up" about three bush¬
el«, relates the Chicago Daily News.

"That'« th« prioe, ma'am," waa tht
«ply.
"But it's outrageous! Think ef a

dollar a basket for peara, and not ever
half a bushed in a basket !"
"Yst'm; bat peara ar* a little up this

Batta."
"But why should they be? It's beea

good weather righe along for paar·.**
"My dear woman, we art at war ia

the Philippines. W« art as ge«d as at
war with China. We have a presiden¬
tial election on hand, stocks art un¬
settled, strikes are numerous «ad «t
least one royal head has fallen under
the bullet of the assassin. Just recall
this, and then ask yourself why pears
.re a dollar a basket. Can you ex¬
pect pears to remain passive while cod¬
fish and clothespins arc jumping like
kangaroos?"

"Urn! But I never thought of those
things," r«epli«?d the woman in nor«
mollified tones. "Yes; we've certainlyhad awful times, and awfuler onea ar«
earning, and you may send me over a
basket after dinner. If you happento hear that the pope is assassinated
er the state of Ohio has been devas¬
tated by a cyclone, you may send four
quarts of green tomatoes and a citron
at the same time."

Coaceralaa* a Color.
She*.Did you tell Mr. Luggs my htir

was red?
He.I did not.
**He says you did.**
"i did nothing of the kind. He

tsked me and I told him it wat the
color of a popular novel.".Detroit Free
Presa.

Illa All.
Dibbs.Yea; Coker haa left every¬thing he hid to the city.
Dabbs.What was it he left, then?
-Five children.".X. Y. World.

Two Smart Alt-oka.
"When is a smoky chimney like a

balky horse?" asked the smart one.
"Why, when it won't draw," repliedthe one just aa »mart..Yonkerg States¬

man.

Mor« to the Polat.
Mis» Philadelphia.Has ha any an¬

cestors worth mentioning?
Mis« Manhattan.No; but he i» the

favorite nephew of a wealthy uncle who
will soon be ods..Brooklyn Eagle.

KING OF CATTL-ElaXW,
Career ot a Rko«tt falsa«·? Wta Wral

to Texas Peaalless aa«d Ae«air««a
a Kortui«.

In the Pierce family cemetery at
Deming'a Bridge, Matagcrda county,Tex., there is a magnificent monu¬
ment erected to the memory of A. H.
Pierce, known in that portion of Tex¬
as a» "Shanghai." The rnomiment
telle of the virtue« of Shanghai. Th«
statement· are no doubt true, for
Shanghai had them chiseled out to
order.
"I'm not going to wait until I'm

dead to have a monument raised for
me,** aaid «Shanghai, in explainingwhy he anticipated the future, "You
may talk as you please about me now,but I don't know what you'll aay

THE LATE SHANGHAI PIERCE.
when I'm dead. I'm entitled to a
monument and I'm going to make
aure of having one, «o I'v« pnt on«
in "memory' of myself.**
Thi« monument ia of marble and

granite, about 35 feet high, «and cost,
tet in place, about $15,000. The ped-estai is of Texas granite, while there
is a heroic figure of "Shang" in mar¬
ble surmounting the whole. Smaller
figurée commemorativo of stirringevent« in hi« life are in niche« about
the pedestal, and panel« are chiseled
with inscription« telling of Mr.
Pierce'· career.
Texaa haa many queer character«,but none odder than Shanghai Pierce.

He is the riebest of the cattlemen,the oldest in point of active eervice,and the most enterprising. A thou¬
sand good stories are told about him,
som« apocryphal, but the majoritytrue. He la aa well known in bank¬
ing circle· in New York aa on the
prairie· of Texaa, and the big money
men of Chicago, St. Louie and Kan¬
sas City know him almost aa well aa
do th· people of the larger town· of
Texaa. Nothing is too big for Shang¬hai to take a hand In, be it a poker
gam« or a blind pool in Wall street,
but tbe only thing he pride« himself
on la his knowledge of cattle. H«
njs ha la the b«sst cowman in the
world, «and it would be difficult to
prove that he is wrong in his opin¬ion. It waa a chance meeting with
Shanghai that led Charleo H. Hoytto write **A Texaa Steer." They met
on a railroad train, and Hoyt con¬
ceived th« idea of writing· a playaround the cattle king.
Pierce died a few day« age, leaving

. fortune estimated at $6,006,000.

CRAZED BY RELIGION.
Fasatlc la Harta Carolina Waste«« to

Oar·«· Hla Children, aa a taerl-
ate« to th« Tuort.

From Greeneboro, N. C, a eorre-
tpondent write« to th« Atlanta Jour¬
nal that Rev. T. C. Hodgin, a Quaker
evangelist who lay· «pedal «tress» on
th« doctrine of sanctification, haa
created a genuine sensation in the
.outharn part of that county, whera

TELLINO OP HIS "VISION."

he baa been conducting a revival at
a country church.
Some of the people who attended

th« service« became so enthused that
their religion took on the form of in¬
sanity.
In the course of one of the expe¬rience meetings a man arose from the

congregation and told of a vision
whieh he claimed to have had with
tht Lord the night before, in which
he wae commanded to take hie young¬
est children and offer them as a sac¬
rifice to atone for the sins of his past
Ufe.
While he waa speaking his sister

srose and shouted:
"Brother, obey the voice of the

Lord."
The excitement was intense, and ]but for the presence of a few cool jheads some of those present would

have done themselves personal vio¬
lence.
The rash father who claimed to

have had the vision is being watched
by his neighbors to save his children
from harm.

The Plot That Falle·«.
"Arabella doesn't look at all happy.**"No; she married a man younger thanherself under the impression that hewould be more manageable than anolder one.".Chicago Record.

Otvlne: Awsr « Seerat."Yon'd better eat it slow," said John¬
ny to the clergyman, who wa· diningwith the family. "Mamma never givesmore'n one piece o* pie." . ChicagoTribune.

Kernet« roasltmtr.
**??? bave a«ver bad a wife, I

ararne," aaid the generosa matron
.had taken pity on hita te the ext·«·!!of supplying him with tome caat-««at
clothing and a plate of victuals.
"No, ma'am,** »nswered OoodinstB)'Oonrong, **aa* I don't reckon I

will have, onlat« I rua acroat
woman who want« to make the «xt>
peeriment of marryin* a man ta taw
form bint. An'-that ain't likely tal
happen,** with hi« mouth full «si
baked bean«, ** '«cause ahe'd hev ta Tèa
young an' harneóme.".Chicago Trfsa
une.

A Oool Toms Mas.
"So yon wtnt to marry my ¿«naja»

ter? Well, what are your prospecta)'young men?"
"I expect to come into possession ai$100.000 in a short time.**
"Why, that is just the amount ef at«,daughter's fortune."
"Yea; that's the hundred tboutaast

I meant.".Brooklyn Lift.
Sdentine Reaesreh.

' Jester/.Old Squeez.it hts agreed tTtal
after hit death hit body «hsll be turaadi
ever to the university, in tht intereata
.f edence.

j Jimton.In teres te of science? /I Jester.Ye«, all Sq-ueerît'· relatives
have inaisted that he had no hearts,the doctors sre going te find
Ohio SUte Journal.

Hla Sosoroaa Oaasetaaea.
Mra Hoon.It seems to me that

old Deacon «Sobersdde« never «tariaattl
in the slightest degree from tht straliand ntrrow wty.
Mr. Hoon.No; I sotretlmee fancy \Whss tbe approval of his own consoieae«

to «ach an extent that th« «till,
voie« within must be t« audibla ta
a« a brass band..Judge.

I ¦¦

Hot «salt« PattBh1 New Arrival·.Oi was tewld this
a fra« country.
Friend.WelL isn't ltt

I New Arrival.Indade, it is aot. 01hsd to atthty at Sandy Hook fotv« day«an* then b« fumygated befar Oi «t***t*
get oa th* polio· feorce..N. Y. Waa*««
U.

_
Th« Savas;e Bachelor.

"What deduction can you «Irati
from the fact that tingi· men etra
more dissipated than married attnJ**
aaked tb« sussi young thing.

. "It »how· that th· greater Bart al
humanity la governed by terror esvry,*".aawered th« «avage bach«lor..«lav
dianapolit Pre·«.

wiiiinr to Bel·.
PastoT'e W If..lis* snyena «ffesred ta

replaster tb« church yet?
Struggling Paator.N-o, not «xaetiy|but Dr. Stickem h»e «ff«red t« «BSratxl

th« walls with porout piaster«, if "srsj
don't mind M«4ng his name «st thastt».N. Y. Weekly.

Iadlvltfnal "Love.
She.Harry, tell ma, do yon leva bbbjfor myself alona?
Ha.Of course, darling, aal G?» aa

glad to knew that yon ara te>
.Ion·. I wat a littl« afraid thai
mother might Ta« throw« In a* a
of handicap, you kntrw^-Tit-Bltaa

Woma« *f It.
Hutband (at th« opera).Why «G«ta\*s

yon bring your opers-glsss««?
Wif«e.I did, but I «mat mee tartas*.
Husband.Whafa wrong with ta«sat
Wif·.Nothing; bnt I ferg»!ta»«

sty rings..Chiotg« Daily ?«ara,
«¦ .1 .. .

Baris« fnfjsjks.
Znraraments never ahoult a* 1.stYe twain« who «x> to «court
Tax« heed! Th« lona*
It kaape · fellow short

.Philadelphia Press,

"Johnny, ma is calling you."
"Aw get outl How kin she expect mato hear wdt de·· oar muffs on.".N. «VJournal.

?a Esrlr Call.
Mrs. Von Blumer.Dearl dear! 1dropped my diamond ring off my fin¬

ger this morning and can't find it any*where.
Von Blumer.It's all right I canta

across it in one of my trousers pocTa»et«..Harper'a Bazar.

Foiled.
"I often wonder what's the bear!

thing to do for the grip," remarked
the stingy man, who was trying to
get some advice gratis.
"Go out without your owrcoet,** ra»

plied the doctor..Philadelphia Preen,
His Field.

Dolly.That young minister aettajt
rather guileleaa. *
Madge.Ye*. He appears to know·

more of the next world than he doe· a|this..Puck.

boards
sscl, *"1
¡U*· Milt

Ia Donht.
"After heaiin' IhetB summer

«re talk," said Paiatei Corntosse1,don't quite know what it is that'sin' me."
"I reckon it's the «same old shake·«»in't it?" taasfsrtd his wife. "1 don't

aee's the name makes much iUfferen«c«w*<" "Mandy, they's distinctions thai
you don't understand. If it's plainfaver'n-aiger. all I want to do I« to gHtome quinine. Hut if It'·malaria*favetiI'vt get to send clear to town an' gil,tome kee-neen.".Wash ihgton Stan,

Their Pecollarltr.Mrt. Dorcas.You may as
you like about the rational d
yon never saw a pair of bloonTsagged at the kneee.
Dore«ß.Why, my dear, th«

over..Judge.


